254          LIFE ON THE STAGE
That very night I asked leave of absence; the 1 was most favorable — I obtained it. I found next an actress to take my place on Monday and Tues evenings. Then mother and I emptied out our flat old pocket-books. I brought from its secret hiding-p the little roll of bills saved for summer's idle time, we put all in a pile. Then I drew out a week's boar advance and gave it to mother; drew out enough to the woman who took my place, and all the rest, to last dollar, was required for the expenses of my soli journey to the great beckoning city by the sea.
As I closed my pocket-book, I said to myself: " Tt I have shut one door with my own hand, but I'll t God to open another for me before vacation arrives
There's an old saw that gravely states: " It never r but it pours," and surely business opportunities " pour upon me at that time, for in that very week I rece two offers of engagements, and one of them, had not New York bee been buzzing so loudly in my bor would have driven me quite wild with delight. That from Mr. Thomas Maguire, of San Francisco, and salary was to me enormous. One hundred dollars a v in gold, a benefit, and no vacation at all, unless I wii it. I temporized. I wished to gain time enough to L my fate in New York before deciding. But Mr. Mag was in haste, and as I hurried from the theatre to s on my journey, a long envelope was placed in my ha I opened it on the cars, and found signed contracts the leading business at San Francisco, with an e. benefit added as an inducement for me to accept.
So I journeyed onward to tempt Fate, a little for and frightened at first, but receiving so many court* and little kindnesses from my more fortunately plj fellow-travelers, that I quite forgot to be either fri: ened or forlorn — but was amazed at the beauty of stately river we crossed, whose ripples caught the g] ing color of the sky and broke them into jewels; beyond that silvery curtain of haze stretched the g